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tivity among the brigands. There is a vein of 
piety running through it which occasionally be- 
comes nonsensical. For instance, he explains 
that he Tvas deterred by a glance at his pocket 
copy of the Psalms of David from avenging him- 
self effectually on one or more of his captors at 
a moment -when, like the King in " Hamlet," 
but not through a similar occurrence, he or they 
were in his (Mr. Moens') power. Furthermore, 
says a writer in the Liverpool Journal, thia spir- 
itual stock-broker, whose spirituality I rnock 
not, but whose odd mixture of piety and sim- 
plicity amuses me, expresses his regret that he 
could not induce the brigands and brigandesses 
to keep the Sabbath. Fancy trying to convince 
an Italian that it is a sin to commit murder af- 
ter twelve on Saturday night, and that robbery 
must not be thought of till five minutes past 
midnight on Sunday ! 

A correspondent who recently wrote us for a 
sketch of the wife of Shakspeare, is, referred to 
any edition of the poet's life, where all that is 
known of her may be_ found. Some three years 
ago Mr. Halliwell communicated to the London 
Atlienceum a curious document which his anti- 
quarian studies respecting Anne Hathaway had 
brought to light. The document is the deed of 
Bale, in 1610, of what is called Anne Hathaway's 
Cottage, at Shottefy, by William Whitmore 
and John Bandall, to Bartholomew Hathaway, 
who then occupied it, and in whose family it 
continued until the present century, 

The "Societe des Gens de Lettres," of Paris, 
recently had a very stormy sitting. After the 
report on the situation of the Society had been 
read, some of the members found fault with the 
I'reaor Idtieraire, a, -woxk edited by the Society, 
on account of the ultramontane tone of its arti- 
cles. A member of the committee, M. Micliiels, 
went so far as to say that the committee pur- 
posely admitted the article in question, " in order 
to prepare the country for the return of the elder 
branch of the Bourbons." This statement pro- 
duced an indescribable tumult among the mem- 
bers. 

The New Orleans THmes is a vast sheet, much 
the largest published in the United States. The 
Jackson (Miss.) SlandardtnB.'keB its Crescent city 
contemporary the following suggestion : 

" The New Orleans Ihnes, of Sunday morning,- 
is a qxlintuple sheets — twenty pages. We suggest 
to our enterprising and well-patronized contem- 
porary to curtail the size of his pages and add to 
their number, or, in other Words, to publish a 
daily magazine ot 160 pages. It would be vastly 
more convenient to his readers, and no addi- 
tional expense. The auctioneers' supplement 
could take .the place of an addenda or appendix." 

Dr. Robert Vaughan, late editor of the British 
Quarterly JReview, has received, a testimionial of 
three thousand pounds. ' 



MUSIC IN NEW OBLEANS, 



In the department of music we have also very 
little, and can record but one musical entertain- 
ment in New Orleans. Thia was on Monday 
night, the 30th — a charity concert pfiv&n in Odd 
Fellows' Hall, under the du'ection of Mdlle. Octa- 
vie Homey, an accomplished pianiste and auccess- 
flil teacher in the Crescent City, and Theodore 
Von La Haohe, also a teacher of music. This 
concert furnished another proof of the music- 
loving character of our people, for the largo hall 



was densely packed with the better class of our 
citizens— crowded as fhll as it could be, in the gal- 
lery ES well as upon the main floor. That it was 
the music alone which drew out this immense 
audience is evident, Ibr, at the previous entertain- 
ments given tbr the same pnrpose-^in aid of the 
widows and orphans of soldiers killed in the war- 
but of a different character, scarcely one-tenth of 
the number were in attendance. We may safely 
infer, then, that charity had nothing to do with it 
in this instance, and Mdlle. Romey, with her 
twenty-four young ladies and twelve pianos, can 
take the credit entu-ely to themselves. When 
filled, the hall presented a beautitUl sight. Every 
seat wajs occupied, and still hundreds stood 
around the hall, wlierever space could be found, 
and crowded the doorways, while even the ante- 
rooms ipontained a large number of gentlemen 
unable to seethe perform era, but yet within sound 
of the music. Mdlle. Romey directed the instru- 
mental, and M. La Hache the vocal part of the 
programme, composed of choice morceaux from 
the operas and standard authors. The evening 
opened with the overture to the " Gazza Ladra," 
upon twelve pianos, by twenty-four young lady 
performers. The execution was highly creitltable, 
and the " time " excellent, though a close critic 
might complain of a want of accent, shomng 
that, in their practice, more attention had been 
given to a performance in perfect concert than to 
the proper expression of lie text. In the suc- 
ceeding pieces — the overture to "Wiiliam Tell," 
and the grand march in "Faust" — ^the music 
was rendered much better, leaving the inference 
that, in the first piece, the delect might have been 
owing to a want of confidence on the part of the 
young ladies. The last mentioned piece was par- 
ticularly fine; and we can strongly commend, 
also, the performance of the excerpt li'om Auber's 
" Fra Diavolp." To our mind, the saUent feature 
ot the evening was the debut of a young amateur 
—one of the fairest and most accomplished daugh- 
ters of our city — who sang several choice pieces 
with wonderful effect. Hitherto Miss Annie Mc- 
Lean has been unknown to the general public, 
and, we believe, this was the first time she had 
sang in the concert room. As the leading 
soprano in one of our churches, she had already 
attracted attention tbr the remarkable pu4ty and 
clearness of her voice, and in private circles had 
won much ec^ai!; but, upon this occasion, for the 
first time, she. appeared to contend for the favor 
of the public From the first she was a great 
favorite. Dressed in deep mom-ning, she pre- 
sented a strong contrast to the others upon the 
stage,, who were all in white, and this simple fact 
assisted in givmg her the prominence to which 
her voice alone entitled her, of the pruna donna 
of the occasion. Her first eflort was the brilliant 
"Venzano Waltz," with its florid variations, 
which she sung in a style that would do credit to 
a professional singer. She has a fine soprano 
voice of large compass, very sweet throughout its 
range, and especially noted tbr the steadiness with 
which she ctlrries the higher notes. Siie gives 
the thrill with wonderful effect for an amateur, 
but, lUce Madame Strakosch, is apt to use it too 
frequently. This was apparent in her singing on 
this occasion, and we hear it said ot her by tbose 
who have heard her sing in private. It seems to 
come natural; but, as a critic on one of the daily 
papers remarked, we would warn her against a 
too great indulgence in the tremolo, especially 
while she is yet so young. Miss McLean was 
again called out, and, although at fii'st not dis- 
posed to repeat," finally yielded to the importunity 
of the audience. All her songs were encored and 
loudly cheered. The fine ballad, "Beautiful 
Dreamer, "was given with most bewitching sweet- 
ness and most touching expression, and in other 
morceaux she was equally successful — indeed, it 
was a successful and, brilliant debut, and it was 
plainly to be seen that she had carried the heai-ts 
of that large audience by storm. Mdlle. Romry 
also received her share of the enthusiasm, and at 
one pouit received a perfect shower of boqnets. 
At the Close of the first part, Mdlle. Amelia 
Gapella, one of Mdlle. Romey's pupils, presented 
that lady with a beautiful floral crown, a gift 



firom herself and companions to their beloved" 
teacher. The entu-e concert went off well, and 
there was but one thing of an unpleasant nature 
— the length of the concert kept the audience 
until near eleven o'clock, at about which time, 
(fearing to miss the cars, a large numbei- left the 
room. In arranging a programme tbr a concert, 
this fact should be token into consideration. 



GLANCINGS AT FOREIGN JOURNALS. 

We translate from a Parisian journal, JCe MenA- 
strd, the following interesting extracts from a 
book recently pubUshed in Paris, entitled "Es- 
pagne etles beau Arts, mc^langes par Louis Viar- 
dot." 

"An old friend of my mother's, wishing to give 
me a grand ISte, as he was passing through Paris, 
took me one evening, after a good dinner, to the 
parquet of Les Italiens. "Don Giovanni" was 
performed. I need not tell you mto what trans- 
ports of ecstacy this marvelous music threw me — 
it being at that time so finely rendered by emi- 
nent artists. You know the music, and all praise 
is superfluous. I lost all sense of hunger and 
sleep. I had no desu-e except to hear it again. 
En effect, I went to that dear theatre, to 
hear the darling opera ten or twelve times. 
Not again to the parquet, surely: fpurtj-tour 
sous 1 How could 1 spend such a sum so often? 
But there was in the Salle Louvois, above the 
boxes and galleries a kind of deep niche called 
the amphitheatre. From that place one saw 
badly enough: the luster covered the stage, 
which was not perceptible through the dazzling 
light of the candles. But one heard very well: 
the harmony sounded marvelously beautUhl at 
that distance. Besides there were a few side 
seats at the right and left were you were privi- 
leged with a glance upon the stage, and those 
seats only cost thirty sous. Thus they were very 
rechercM tor poor amateurs of my style. Upon 
those days I did not dine. That was saving 
twenty-three sous of the thfrty. I put a Ifew 
chestnuts and a piece of bread hi my pocket, and 
as they say, I amused hunger. In this blessed 
amphitheatre, which should have been named 
paradise, I always found the same elect. 

Bh bien 1 suppose that during one of those soi- 
rees of which tie souvenir is so precious to me, 
that a fauy, a genius, an angel, any one that you 
please, provided that it was a being endowed 
with the gilt of prophecy, had seated herself be- 
side me, and whispered in my ear: "Regard well 
this theatre where you are so delighted to occupy, 
at the price of so much comfort, the most humble 
seat, this theaU-e of which you talk all day, and 
dream all night— tor in a few years you shall be 
entitled as a writer to any seat that you choose, 
and also be permitted to go behind the curtain, 
and soon after, in consequence of a disaster, 
the direction of Les Italiens will be offered you. 
Then in your turn you con admit any one that 
you please, you can give operas according to 
your taste, you can distribute tbe diflferent pai-ta 
among the artists as you like, and have them per- 
formed before thousands of auditors. That is not; 
all: you see that score of "Don Giovanni," which 
you read by stealth over your neighbor's shoul- 
ders? One day you will possess the original 
manuscript, written entirely in Mozart's hand, 
and you wUl refUse to give this treasure to 
crowned heads. That is not yet all ; look at that 
great artist' whom you applaud every night with 
transport, and whom you thank devoutly in your 
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